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" Seven thousand ? " quoth the burgo-
master

"For the rest of the money, and the
rest of the story, wait Now think for a
little of Breuthe Ere we came you had
not food for a week Is that true ^ "

" True enough/* said St  Trond

"We brought you more food, but we
brought more men to eat it Is there food
for two weeks now ? "

" Teufel.' no I told you that/' grunted
Caspar

" Then what hope had you ? Ay, what
hope have you even now ? "

"' He hath girded us with strength
for the battle He shall throw down mine
enemies under me/ " said St Trond slowly.

" It may be, but how ? " I asked

" What is all this to the purpose ? " cried
the burgomaster.

" Much/' I answered " Is not the only
tope for Breuthe a blow struck at Alva's
very heart > "

** Teufel / was yours the way to strike
it ? >J growled Gaspar

" Mine is the only way/' I said    " You